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There is no man that you need 
so much as the man who disagrees 
with you. There is no danger that 
can overtake this you in this life 
greater than daily association with 
men who echo your conclusions, 
truths, errors, whims, prejudices 
and all .—Thomas R. Beecher. 
The thoughts that rush upon 
one while reading of such a deed 
as the recent lynching in Georgia 
defy language to reveal them. The 
incredible inhumanity of that mob 
dazes the mind and sickens the 
heart. Fo r once it seems that the 
awful nature of that crime so pecu-
liar to the negro is matched by the 
diabolical adts of the mob which 
tortured him to death. 
W e believe that we ap-
preciate the maddening effect that 
which such an awful crime must 
produce upon a community; but 
we cannot see how they can so in-
jure themselves and the cause of 
himianity by dehumanizing them-
selv.^s as they have done. Such a 
scene gives the lie to our boasted 
civiliza^tion. I t makes one shudder 
to think that not the innate princi-
ples of humanity but only external 
circumstances prevent such out-
breaks from becoming more fre-
quent and extensive. It is idle to 
maintain that such savagery as 
clipping 'ofif the victim's ears and 
others similar were done to make 
a horrible example of him. Alas, 
?11 too plainly, revenge, the essence 
of savagery, is stamped upon it. 
The efifect of such a lynching must 
be as profound upon that com-
munity as it is horrible to the rest 
of the civihzcd world. Plainly it is 
a defence of what has always been 
r^gaic'ed as savage and inhuman. 
Those peop'e went home to defend 
their acts, to teach their children 
that such things are sometimes 
respectable and even right. If 
lynching is not stopped a genera-
tion will rise that will give evidence 
of retrogression as marked as for-
mer generations have shown pro-
gression. Will the negro ever 
cease to perpetuate this nameless 
crime? Not because of lynching. 
These brutes are devoid of moral 
force; they seem to have lost all 
self control and blindly plunge into 
whatever crime presents itself. 
Such have no power to think of 
consequences and if they have it is 
powerless before the o;nrush of un-
controlled passions. The negro 
nnust either be cividized or export-
ed. But lynching only accentuates 
an already grave trouble. It has 
shown itself powerless to prevent 
crime but manifestly all potent to 
destroy the treasured humanity of 
centuries. 
Absence of criticism means 
either indifiference or censorship. 
History fails to mention an admin-
istration whose record is without 
a fault. Mistakes occupy a con-
spicuous part of every line of 
human effort. The excuse of criti-
cism, to expose error, is therefore 
abundant. The patriot has ceased 
from that land or an autocrat is on 
the throne where demand for re-
form is no longer heard. To criti-
cise is one thing that the subjects 
of England have well learned. And ' 
to that is, in great part, her present 
position owing. It is true that 
there can be too much criticism; 
but never can complete censorship 
thereof be defended. Once kings 
thought for their people. Now the 
people think for their kings and in 
some instances entirely for them-
selves. Criticism plays such an 
important part in a normal person 
that it furnishes an excellent meas-
ure oi loyalty. The worthy citi-
zens of our great municipalities are 
at last awakening to the fact that 
silence is criminal, and that loyalty 
to our institutions requires a de-
cent acquaintance with the admin-
istration and an open remon-
strance against inefficiency or cor-
ruption. Not only for political ad-
ministration but for every sort is 
critcism necessary and therefore 
valuable. In the college it has a 
legitimate place. If we stop' to 
consider that the college man will 
undoubtedly wield a large in-
fluence politically over his neigh-
bors, and that to him they will look 
to lead in movements toward re-
form, we begin to appreciate the 
necessity of his learning as soon as 
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possible how to grasp intelligently 
a situation and then forcefully pre-
sent his criticism of existing errors. 
The student coiuncil of Nor thern 
colleges was conceived of this idea 
and furnishes a practical demon-
stration of its worth. Again the 
college journal furnishes the 
student an opportunity to attempt 
an intelligent and forceful criticism 
oi the adminstration of the school. 
I t may contain a valuable sugges-
tion which the faculty could not 
see so well as the student. Of the 
thousands of such critcisms the 
most, doubtless a re withoti't value; 
but doubtless also some have been 
exceedingly helpful. O n e thing at 
least, they indicate a genuine inter-
est in the school. The men who 
stay only a short time in a college 
seldom if ever have anyth ing to 
say about its administration. W h a t 
is it to them that the faculty has re-
fused the football eleven to play 
with some other college? W h a t do 
they care if some dormitory rule is 
especially obnoxious ; whether the 
college gains an enviable reputa-
tion through its football team is no 
concern of theirs. They wouldn't 
go home and speak of our college 
having won the championship of 
the state. It would be " that col-
lege which I at tended a' couple of 
terms last year." As to the annoy-
ing dormitory rule, "well, I'll be 
here only a little while longer so 
that it won't pay , to raise a kick." 
But the men who stay a long time 
cannot, if they would, be indififer-
ent to the reputat ion of the school; 
for its reputation and theirs is one. 
Rules that the students think are 
unfair are bound to engender dis-
content and replace afifection which 
inevitably means a decrease in at-
tendance. , 
The ground, therefore, of a stu-
dent 's criticism is not malice but 
concern for his school. It is not 
attack for attack's sake, but for the 
sake of his alma mater. If now a 
college paper has not from time to 
time an attack upon some featuj e 
of the administration indifiference 
or a censorship is responsible or in 
part both. In comparing the Col-
legiate file with that of other col-
lege journals, one is struck with the 
absence of criticism in the former. 
W e believe that both indifiference 
and censorship are to blame. There 
is a lack of pride due to the desul-
tory attendance of many of the stu-
dents who don' t stay long enough 
at a time to root ; and also to the 
absence of intercollegiate games 
and contests. There is besides a 
sort of indefinite consorship. The 
idea prevails that the faculty is a 
sanctum corpus. To criticise their 
acts is little short of sacreligious, 
even though other college journals 
indulge in a very free lance. Of 
course if one holds to the doctrine 
that whatever the faculty does 
must be right, to criticise them can 
no more be defended than for a 
Roman Catholic to criticise the 
Pope. Tha t such a doctrine does 
not obtain extensively is seen in 
the good natured attacks in nearly 
every journal . W e do not approve 
of scurrility nor excuse an insipid 
criticism, but so long as the chairs 
are filled by men confessedly falli-
ble we trust that the Colle'giate of 
the future will scintillate with oc-
casional keen yet respectful criti-
cisms of such acts and rulings of 
the faculty as seem to the student 
body contrary to the school's wel-
fare. 
jetc to the law of growth. It is ex-
tremely intersting in anyone who 
attempts the slightest estimate of 
literary merit ; while to the literary 
critic it ought to prove an invalua-
ble aid. 
A Hisitory of English Critical 
Terms by J. W. Bray has recently 
been published. Prof. Bray held 
the chair of English last year and 
impressed his classes with his large 
acquaintance with English litera-
ture, and by his decided origninal 
force. It was with sincere regret 
that we learned of his inability 
through ill health to resume his 
work here. The book shows the 
nirthor's usual thoroughness . As 
he himself says, the research neces-
sary to the work amoiunted to al-
most three years of continuous la-
bor; a statement that is readily ac-
cepted upon a most cursory review 
of the number of books examined. 
The scheme of the book is con-
ceived in the spirit of modern 
thinking, treating the term as sub-
Many students doubtless re-
member the exercise given by the 
matriculat ing class last commence-
ment. W e think it was immensely 
ahead of having the academics de-
liver half a dozen orations. At any 
rate the dramatized theme, as Prof. 
Bray calls it, has "been received so 
cordially that he has been persuad-
ed to produce others and publish 
them all in a neat vodume. Treat-
ing as they do of classics subjects 
they will be prized by the students 
of our high schools and academies. 
LITERARY. 
A Silhouette. 
My week of bathing and "blessed 
idleness" at the coast had come to 
an end. Early in the afternoon the 
pony had been harnessed to the 
cart and after a long, l ingering 
look at the restful distance of the 
infinite stretch of -sands and the 
curving beauty of the sea's outer 
edge, I turned in from the beach, 
ready for the drive of thirty-five 
miles across country. An accident 
at the long bridge—something 
broken in the gear ing of the draw, 
detained me for some time. W h e n 
I finally did clatter over, faster 
than a walk, in spite of the "five dol-
lars fine" business—the sun was 
dressing himself in his evening 
colors and my s'hadow lay in 
lengthened distortion on the road 
behind me. W h e n I crossed the 
railroad track at Glencoe—'hardly 
a start on the way—the sun had 
gone ; pale twihght had mingled 
die colors of sky and landscape 
into a subtle harmony and with 
ghostly fingers was covering the 
distant trees, with misty wrappings. 
There was that "hush of expec-
tancy," as when day dies; a cold 
breath came from somewhere; 
mystery was over everything. 
Quick darkness came on strong-
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ly. After peering into the road un-
til my eyes ached I gave the reins 
to the pony, t rust ing to her better 
knowledge of the way. Clouds 
covered the sky so that even the 
light of the stars was hidden; the 
jagged sky-line above the pines be-
came indistinct and melted into the 
gloom. 
The landmarks disappeared, 
likewise all accurate notion of my 
whereabouts. I could feel the rise 
and fall of the ground, the grind-
ing of the tires in the heavy sand, 
the soft yielding of the pine 
needles, and I could place none of 
it. I seemed wholly unable to 
judge of the distance traveled. 
Once the little horse stopped ab-
ruptly, refusing to move; get t ing 
out and fumbling around I found 
that a pine tree had fallen, barr ing 
the way. Feeling along the t runk 
for ten or fifteen feet in both direc-
tions and finding no sign of start 
or finish and afraid of losing the 
road if I tried to drive a round it, I 
led the pony straight across it. A 
little later she swerved aside quick-
ly with a snort, as something gray 
loomed suddenly out of the black-
ness, quite close and seeming large 
and strange ; whatever it was, horse 
or cow, it was as startled as I was. 
I heard it scampering away into 
the distance. 
The road became soft, water ly-
ing in the ruts swished with the 
passage of the wheels. The pony's 
hoofs splashed in it. I knew I w'as 
near ing "the creeks." Miserably 
uninvit ing places these creeks are, 
even in full daylight, with their 
slimy, siiakey denseness. The wa-
ter came higher—over the hubs, 
into the body of the rig. I had to 
put my traps on the seat beside me 
and lift my feet onto the dash-
board. The air became stiflingly 
close, and lieav}^ with the sickening 
odors of the rank growth. Over-
hanging vines and leaves touched 
my face and slid over my shoul-
ders. The pony walked slower and 
more slowly and finally came to a 
standstill. The darkness was sufifo-
c.atingly thick. I struck a match. 
TL\e momentary flare reflected on 
the metal points of the harness and 
then the blackness was more in-
tense than before. But the pony 
started on again, and after what 
seemed an interminable distance 
the air became freer, a breeze stirr-
ed the leaves, the water gradually 
left the road; the creeks were pass-
ed and more than half of the trip 
was done with. 
A point of light—at first I had 
mistaken it for a firefly—'was grow-
ing larger and br ighter ahead of 
me; it twinkled like a star as the 
tree t runks intervened; at times the 
foliage hid it from view, but it al-
ways showed again, steady, in the 
same position, a little to the right. 
I felt certain that it came from a 
window, but could not understand 
it as I had never noticed any build-
ing along that part of the road. 
Soon I could make ont the square 
corners of the opening and the 
dark lines of the sash. It was in a 
cabin almost hidden in a clump of 
foliage on the far side of a little 
clearing. W h a t a cherry bit of life 
it was after the gloomy solitude of 
the darksome way! The pony 
must have felt something akin to 
that, she whinnied in such a friend-
ly way as she neared the place. I 
gazed at the l ight as we passed and 
felt a half-formed desire to stop 
there and rest for a while. T o go 
by seemed like leaving a friend. I 
thought I heard a slight noise and 
reined in that I might look back 
more easily; I imagined that the 
light was stronger than before and 
an indistinct movement of a figure, 
dark against the brightness. It 
fascinated me, but my little trav-
eler was restless and pawing to be 
ofif again. A turn in the road 
and the light disappeared. As 
I rounded the lower end of 
the large lake near town the 
late moon was just swinging her-
self clear of the topmost branches 
of the fringe of pines on the eas-
tern bank. I knew that it was 
about two o'clock in the morning. 
Half an hour later the cold gleams 
of the electric lights came into view 
over a rise of ground. Soon after-
wards there was a patter of hoofs 
on a shell road, and we were home 
again. 
Next day, or rather, late in the 
afternoon of the same day, I was 
lying in a hammock on the porch, 
—comfortable, sleepy, half dozing. 
Two countrymen, meeting at the 
corner opposite, had pulled up 
their horses and were talking to-
gether. Snatches of their conver-
sation came to me on the breeze: 
"Old Steve Gray died last night— 
at his place—^Smyrna road near 
Deep Creek — Yes, all alone — 
found him this morning—kneeding 
by the window—(face pressed 
against the pane—^^hand over his 
eyes, looking out—^lamp still burn-
The Smiling Girl. 
I first made the acquaintance oif 
the smiling girl in the winter of 
189— at a reception at the home of 
Mrs. Burnside. When I was pre-
sented to her, she smiled upon me 
in the most blissful fashion. The 
smile came gradu'ally, first a ripple, 
then a suggestion of a laugh, and 
then the full round O of the flood 
tide of merriment, showing the ex-
panse of her beautiful snowy teeth. 
I was charmed and gladly entered 
into conversation with the sm'iling 
young lady, who for nearly every-
thing I said had a bright merry 
response; and those delightful 
smiles and low, bright, quick 
laughs never failed. She was a tall 
and handsome girl, slender, with 
a broad brow, dark-brown eyes and 
a profusion of br ight chesitnut 
curls. H e r nose was a graceful re-
trousse '—I mean of course " p u g ; " 
but the ladies would abject— 
and her lips full, rosy and very ex-
pressive. • • '' ; • 
One evening I called upon her. 
W e scon found ourselves in the 
midst of an animated conversation 
upon the weather or some other 
leading topic of the time. I was 
delighted with her simple naive 
i^ianner and unfailing go'od nature. 
I am by nature dignified, reserved 
and non-commitltal—I have the 
reputation of never laughing un-
less it is absolutely necessary; but 
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as I drank in that delightful infec-
tion, I lost all my dignity and be-
fore the end of that evening I was 
almost asinine. I told her she was 
the most charming girl I had ever 
met. A brilliant rippling smile and 
a light "ha! ha! ha!" was all her 
answer. I obtained permission to 
call frequently and twice and thrice 
a week found me with the smiling 
girl. Before very long I told her, 
half in fun, that I loved her and 
would even give up smoking for 
her sake. 
•I am a very handsome man, I am 
not too ntodest to say, broad-
shouldered, brown-haired and blue-
eyed, and all the ladies like me, 
and at that t ime I was very sure of 
them a'll, until the memorable after-
noon that I took my friend. Miss 
Leverless out bicycle r iding; then 
I distovered tha t the smiling girl 
had a temper and could be a bit 
jealous, too. She refused to smile 
even a little and instead began a 
brisk flirtation with Bronson Geor-
ges. Well, I wrote her a note in 
the most humble term's begging 
her to forgive me, and promising 
to forsake Miss Leverless forever. 
And, moreover, I concluded with 
an actual proposal. I called that 
very evening and the young lady 
told me two such amusing stories 
that I forgot entirely what I came 
for. 
Well, the upshot of the whole 
matter was that we were married a 
month ago and we have laug^hed 
all the honeymoon through . This 
morning I ventured to remind her 
that if she went to t he theater less 
and spent more time sewing on 
but tons , I would think her a much 
better wife. He r only an'swer was 
a light and silvery "ha! ha!" Even 
now a rich smile is playing over 
her serious face and I am now 
waiting in fear and trembling. 
Laboratory Work in Sociology. 
One of the greatest advantages 
of the study of sociology in colleg-
es situ'ated in or near gre'at cities is 
the opportunity for personal inves-
tigation of the facts and thebries 
presented in the class room. Class 
room lectures on sociology, to be 
sure, especially when the instructor 
has made a personal study of his 
subject, and therefore loves it, give 
a student a good insight into the 
science; but practical and personal 
experience brings home facts as 
nothing else can. A man who has 
seen a "boodle" ordinance defeated 
in a stormy battle in the city coun-
cil chamber ; who bias watched the 
operations of some great indu'strial 
system like the Pul lman Car 
W o r k s ; or who has seen fifteen 
people living in one foul room, 
knows more intimately and feels 
more keenly than he who only 
hears of these things. So in the 
university at which I studied, ex-
peditions into the slums form an 
important part in the study of so-
ciology. 
These "tr ips," as the expeditions 
are always called, are usually made 
by a party of six or seven students 
under the leadership of an instruc-
tor, whose experience and knowl-
edge make him an invaluable 
guide. The most valuable trip, how-
ever, that I ever made was an im-
promptu afifair, arranged with only 
one classmate. Early one Saturday 
morning we had left the university 
andhad presrited ourselves with let-
ters of introduction at one of the 
ofifices of the Bureau of Chari ty, an 
organization for aiding the woirthy 
poor. W e expected to be given as 
usual, for a guide, some city visitor 
—as the men who' investigate ap-
peals for aid are called—'and to fol-
low him in his visits among the 
slums of one of the foreign quar-
ters. But we had better luck than 
we had hoped for. A man—at this 
time a detective—'who had worked 
among the lower classes for the 
last fifteen years, w'as in the ofifice 
and ofifered to show us some of the 
"inside life" of the Italian distridt. 
This detective, whose name was 
Grififin, but who was known among 
the peCjjle of the Italian quarter 
as the " K i n g of the Hoboes , " was 
in every way fitted to be our guide. 
H e had lived for years a m o n g the 
lowest classes and had a large per-
sonal influence over them. None of 
them suspected, of course, that he 
was noiw a detective and he had 
free access to every neighborhood. 
At the time of which I am speak-
ing he was in the employ of the 
Civil Service Reform League, 
working against the election of a 
notoriously Corrupt alderman who 
held supreme power in the ward 
which we were to explore. 
W e three took an elevated train 
and soon came to the people we 
were to study. As the train swung 
around a curve we rattled past a 
part of "LiUtle Italy." B d o w us 
were streets littered with sc'attered 
rubbish, but lively with movement 
and color. Half naked, dark-eydd 
children were running and s^hout-
ing on the rickety sidewalks or 
disputing passage on the stairways 
with the determined goats which 
roamed in and ou't of the doorw'ays 
or gazed meditatively from the 
windows; fruit peddlers with their 
hand carts covered with gaudy 
Roman blankets were staffing out 
for the day laughing and talking 
with the woimen leaning idly with 
their elbows on the window sills. 
Tilted back in the warm sun was 
a group of men, lazily watching a 
dirty fellow, with a red haridker-
chief on his head, knead some kind 
of do'Ugh on a table which he had 
placed in the middle of the side-
walk. The houses which we pass-
ed were dingy, but many of them 
had geraniums blooming in the 
windows. Everywhere was dirt, 
but a dirt forced into the back-
ground by the noticeable dolor and 
dheerfulness. 
W e got ofif alt the next station 
and started in through the narrow 
streets. Some of the men lounging 
in the doorways looked suspicious-
ly at us at first, but now, when they 
saw whO' our guide was, nodded fa-
miliarly to him. " I want to take 
you first," said our leader, " to an 
old Italian who has a lot of politi-
cal influence in this ward. Jusit at 
present he has a crowd of tramps 
from all over the country herded 
in his lodging house till election, 
day; then—to the highest bidder-
he will turn over all their vote 
. ong -
S T E T S O N C O L L E G I A T E . 
W e stumbled up a narrow stairway 
and knocked at a door. An old 
man Who looked like a pirate, with 
his drooping mustache, beady rat-
like eyes, and gaudy sash, opened 
the door part way, and, when he 
saw Grififin, invited us in. Wi th 
much ceremony he made us sit 
down at the table, which was cov-
ered with a filthy red cloth, and 
then bustled around and brought 
out .some old bread, still older 
cheese, olive oil and some verv 
sour wine; these delicacies he set 
before us with a good deal of pride, 
and then, in Italian commenced to 
talk to Grififin. "Ea t as if you liked 
it," said our guide with a cheerful 
grin, "or the old boy will be of-
fended." Then he turned to talk 
^vith our host. After we had fin-
ished eating, Grififin asked some-
thing of ithe old Italian, who nod-
ded, and rising, led us down a long 
hall to a door which he threw open. 
W e entered a large room where 
the light was so dim that it took us 
some time to make out anything. 
When our eyes however, got ac-
customed to the light we saw ithat 
the floor was covered with men 
dozing, smoking or playing cards. 
The air was foggy with bad tobac-
co smoke and heavy with fetid 
odors. "This is one of the schemes 
to win an election," explained our 
friend. " F o r two or three weeks 
before election day tramps from all 
over the country are housed and 
fed here free, on condition that 
they register—illegally of course— 
and cast their votes as this old 
schemer orders. Dur ing the day 
most of them loaf in the streets or 
beg enough to get drunk on, but 
they all come back here tO' sleep. 
The room may look crowded to 
you even now, but most of the men 
are out ." 
W e went back through the dark 
hall, ' thanked the Italian, and de-
scended to the glare of the sunny 
street. "Now," said o'ur pilot, "if 
you want to see where most of 
those hobos spend the day, come 
on," and he turned down a muddy 
side street into a still more dirty 
alley, Finally he stopped before a 
flight of damp stone steps leading 
to a basement, and told us ito pull 
down our hats, turn up our collars 
and put our watches in the inside 
po'ckets of our vests. H e also 
made my friend, who wore giasses, 
take them ofif because, he said, they 
would be snatched ofif, for the gold 
rims. "Now follow me close, push 
up to the bar and buy a five cent 
cigar and use your eyes." H e 
opened the door and we entered. 
The roiom was a grog shop reeking 
with the fumes of tobacco and bad 
whiskey. Men and women in the 
last stages of degradation were ly-
ing around on the floor in drunken 
stuper, or cursing and singing 
around the tables. A barkeeper 
with the help of a bung mallet wa.s 
throwing out a maudlin wretch, 
who had spent his last cent, to 
make room for more profitable 
customers; the rest of the oarous-
ers were laughing noisily at the ef-
forts of the man to defend himself 
al though they knew that they 
Avould receive the same treatmeiit 
when their money was gone. ' T h i s 
is about the lowest stage," com-
mented our guide, " the next one is 
a pauper 's grave. None of these 
bloated wretches thinks or cares 
about anything but the present mo-
ment." W e stood watching the 
scene around us, unnoticed at firsit 
by the crowd, bult soon suspiciuos 
glances began to be cast in our di-
rection and our friend hurried us 
ou t . • 
W h e n we had left the saloon a 
bio'ck behind us we turned up an-
other ally shut in by tall, grim 
buildings, and stopped in front of 
a large house. A funeral proces-
sion, made up of a cheap hearse, 
and three carriages crowded with 
self-important looking people, was 
just s tart ing from in front of the 
door. Every window of the house 
was full of heads. "This is another 
favorite scheme of politicians to 
get votes," explained our guide, 
" T h e only time these poor devils 
ever have a chance to make a show 
in life is when somebody dies, and 
they will make almost any sacrifice 
to have a funeral that comes up to 
their ideas of s tyle; ward politi-
cians are on the lookout for such 
chances and by furnishing a hearse 
and a couple of carriages win the 
support and the votes of whole 
families, with all their friends. If 
you want to beat thes ward heelers 
you-ve got to work the same 
schemes; you can't do it by moral 
suasion theories." 
While he was talking we had en-
tered the building and were climb-
ing the dark stairway. The house 
our leader told us, was a good type 
of the city tenement. It had for-
merly been a large "brownstone 
front" so common in our cities 
twenty yeais ago, but when the 
growth of the town had spcjiled the 
district for residence purposes it 
had been made over for its present 
use; all the inside walls bad been 
torn out and replaced by thin 
board partitions making rooms of 
about ten by tweve feet. Of these, 
Ol course, only the outside row got 
any sunlight or ventilation. 
In the first room we entered 
lived an Italian family of six, and, 
as we learned from the wife, they 
took care of three boarders be-
sides. The only furniture was a 
chair, an oil stove and a misfit col-
lection of dishes; on the floor were 
a few gunny sacks and newspapers 
which were used as beds. A tin 
pail of beer was on the chair and 
the mother was viciously slapping 
a three year old mite w'ho was 
screaming for his share. In answer 
to our questions the woiman told us 
that her husband was a rag picker 
and that at night they used the 
rags and paper to sleep on. The 
heavy odor of the room even with 
the father and the three boarders 
absent was almost stifling. As we 
Went away our guide told us that 
many of the rooms were in a worse 
condition than the one we had left 
and that it was no unconimion 
th ing for a family to take care of 
half a dozen boarders in one room. 
" I have a fr'end on the next 
floor who I am afraid has con-
sumption, ' said our conductor, as 
we went up some more stairs. H e 
opened a door, without knocking, 
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and we entered a dark little room; 
on a mattress lay an old negro. 
Grififin, who was evidently well ac-
quainted with the invalid, asked 
him some questions about his ill-
ness and finding that he had used 
up all his medicine left us to talk 
with the old man and went out to 
get some more. The suflferer was 
fairly we'll educated and talked in-
terestingly of the people among 
wht)m he lived. H e had, on ac-
count of poverty, lived most of his 
life in the slums and at last—as is 
often the case, we learned—had 
grown to prefer them to any other 
neig'hborhood. Al though he had 
friends who ofifered him every op-
portunity to live easily in the coun-
try he had never been able to be 
content away from his old haunts. 
"I can' t be happy unless I 'm 
watching life," he told us, "and this 
is the best place to see it." When 
Grififin returned with the medicine 
and we had made the old man as 
comfortlable as possible we went 
away. "Tha t old man does more 
good among these people than any 
church I know of," said our friend 
as we went down the stairs, "be-
cause they trust him." 
When we came out on the street 
it was late afternoon. , As we look-
ed down the ally we could see the 
red sunset flushing the dingy chim-
nies into a dull, unwilling glow; 
but down on the narrow street it 
was dusky twilight. W e had not 
stopped to eat lunch, but no one 
had felt the lack of ilt. Now, how-
ever, our guide proposed that we 
get something to dat. "If yo'U want 
to wind the day up right you ought 
to get supper at a " d a g o " restau-
rant and afterwards we'll take in a 
socialist meeting." Then he 
plunged into a dark passageway 
and soon brought us to a broader, 
busier street where street cars were 
clanging by, and where jostling 
crowds were hurry ing home from 
work. W e soO'U came to an Italian 
eating house, and passing through 
the barroom, sat down at a table. 
There was no tablecloth, the china 
was thick and chipped, and the 
knives and forks suspiciously 
greasy, but our "full, square meal 
for fifteen cents" as the sign over 
the door had annorinced, would 
have satisfied any hungry man. 
After we had finished the greasy 
maoaroni and oil, and the onions 
stewed with a few pieces of meat to 
give them a flavor, we gulped 
down the mixture advertised as 
cofifee and made our way out 
through the barroom—iwhere some 
of the poorer Italians were making 
the most of that real blessing to 
the needy, the free lunch—^into the 
main street. 
T h e street lamps had been light-
ed but a fog had settled down over 
the city and everything was blan-
keted in glooim. Only by sound 
and smell could we tell in what 
neighborhood we were. The men 
had come home to their tenements 
and their curses and drunken 
brawling came confusedly through 
the mist, mingled with the screams 
of quarrel ing children. Silent fig-
ures slunk by like shadows in the 
gloom, then plunged out of sight 
into the sur rounding blackness. 
Through this obscurity we made 
our way for a half hour until we 
came to- a large, well l ighted house 
into the door of which rough look-
ing men were crowding. This 
house was one of the several "so-
cial settlement" stations, where col-
lege students live among the lower 
classes and aid and uplift them in 
every possible way. W e went in 
and met the head of the house for-
merly a university professor. Af-
ter we had looked over the building 
we went down to the lecture room 
where the "socialist meeting," as 
our friend had called it, was ^o be 
held. The room was crowded with 
uncombed, grimy faced fellows, 
mostly skilled or unskilled work-
men, all sitting quietly on the 
benches that were grouped around 
the platform. As we entered, the 
speaker of the evening was just 
being introduced. H e was a lec-
turer on political econo'my from a 
well known university, who gener-
ously gave an evening to the men 
of the Political Economy Club, one 
of the organizations of the settle-
ment. All of the men listened re-
spectfully and attentively to the 
lecture—the subject of which was 
" H e n r y George and his Theor ies" 
—and applauded the speaker alt t h e 
close, but when, after a five min-
utes intermistsion the meeting was 
thrown open for discussion, twenty 
clamorous men leaped to tneir feet 
all calling to the president. O n e 
wias recognized by the chair, and 
the rest sat down imimedately. 
Then the man w'ho had the floor 
began a vigorous attack on What 
he considered a weak spot in the 
lecture. The Iddtuier answered this 
attack briefly, each speaker being 
limited to three minute's and iWhen 
he had finished, turned to listen to 
another assault on his tdaching. 
These arguments , nearly all of 
them hotly contested, lasted for 
over an hour. The men, most of 
whom were socialists, were adepts 
at discussion and made some re-
markably keen and well balanced 
criticisms; none of them had any 
scruples about calling that class of 
people who do not work with their 
hands spongeis on society, and the 
name "parasi te" was applied di-
rectly to the lecturer half a dozen 
times dur ing the evening. Eight 
of the men were anarchists and two 
of them made bristling tirades 
against all governsments in general ; 
but these narangues seemed to be 
considered more as jokes than as 
serious matters—our guide told us 
that they always made the same 
speeches—and after the laughter 
had subsided the discussions were 
taken up again. The main aim of 
all these workers seemed to be to 
find a plan that would give to labor 
its fair share of the wealth it helps 
to produce, and every speaker ap-
peared honest and terribly earnest 
in what he said. Henry George's 
scheme, however, met with but lit-
de favor and the lecturer was kept 
busy answering all sorts of objec-
tions to the plans of the single tax 
advocate. W h e n the meeting had 
broken up and the lecturer had 
shaken hands with most of his op-
ponents, it was after ten o'clock. 
W e went out with the k r o w d , 
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most of them still a rgu ing among 
themselves, and after b idding 
goodnig'ht to our guide took a car 
for home. Ae we jolted a long and 
began to come to the broad 
avenues and well lighted boule-
vards where the richer classes lived, 
we seemed to be entering a new 
city. It had only takn us twenty 
minutes to come from the dark al-
lies and foul tenements, to the 
brig'ht asphalt pavdments and the 
stone houses—but how many years 
of time and miles of space lie, like 
a wall, between the two districts! 
Deceived. 
Could it be that the graceful fig-
ure I saw gliding before me was 
Miss M. For fuity five seconds I 
stood gazing at the form of a beau-
tiful woman disappearing in the 
distance. 
Soon my friend and I strolled 
towards a woody lawn, as was our 
custom on leisure a:fterno'ons, and 
to my great astonishment we final-
ly stood in the presence of the un-
known figure, who by chance had 
happened to stroll towards the 
same grove, to escape the dull 
noise of the little village in the 
South. 
My brain seemed all in a whirl, 
and for a moment I forgot all; for-
got my friend at my side; forgot 
the people around me; forgot 
everything save the fact that I was 
s tanding in the presence of her 
who had once been my boyish 
ideal. For a few moments I fan-
cied we were down by the old 
grapevine swing, and that I with 
all the ardor of youth was telling 
her my love and was watching 
with ddlight the blushes that rose 
and fell on her cheeks. 
The memory o'f t'hose happy 
days, long since passed, came surg-
ing over me and nearly O'Vercame 
me as I recalled the pleasant hours 
spent at her side; and how with the 
delig'ht of youth I bathed in the 
sunlight of her smiles, and vowed 
to be her lover forever. 
But a pa rk is no place for such 
meditation, and with a start I 
b rought myself b^ck to the stern 
reality of the present, and after 
speaking to her, mingled with the 
•crowd and tried to drive out such 
thoughts from my mind. But I 
might as well have tried t o check 
the tide of the boundless ocdan: 
wherever I turned that face seem 
ed to be present. 
It was not until my friend and 
I had begun to wind our way 
homeward that I was a t liberty to 
give myself up to my thoughts , and 
as I became completdly enwrapped 
in them, my friend com^mented on 
my state of abstraction and enquir-
ed what had so suddenly possessed 
me. whereupon I replied with all 
confi'dence, "Only the wild goose 
chase of business afifairs," which 
seemed entirely satisfactory. 
The next day was an unusually 
busy one, but try as hard as I could 
that one image refused to be erased 
from my mind. An intense long-
ing to see her again was ever 
present within me, and I hailed with 
delight an invitation to a grand 
ball the following evening as I 
knew she would be there. 
Not until she came was I satis-
fied. All was dark and dreary, but 
upon her arrival all grew bright 
and happy. I at once asked for her 
program, and as my eyes glanced 
over it they fell suddenly upon a 
waltz that had been our favorite, 
which I immediately took. The 
smile she gave me proved that she 
too understood. 
The music was sweet and vision-
ary; I almost wished it would nev-
er cease, but at last it was over and 
we sought a quiet nook on the ve-
randa, apart from the others. Then 
I cast all prudence to the wind and 
poured out my love; nor did she 
dheck me, but seemed to regret as 
deeply as I the little quarrel—^over 
the non-payment of my subscrip-
tion to the Collegiate—^w'hich had 
separated us forever. 
Snap Shot Notes. 
Almos^t everyone nowadays has a 
hand camera, but not everyone can 
take pleasing pictures. Perhaps the 
greatest difificulty that the amateur 
has to contend with is in not know-
ing the length of t ime to expose a 
plate or film and consequently fail 
ures are sure to occur. Books are 
resorted to for information regard-
ing exposures but as nothing satis-
factory can be gained from this 
source they are soon closed and 
the amateur is more at sea than 
ever. 
It may strike one as being sing-
tilar that more is not written re-
garding this important branch of 
pho'tography; but it can be easily 
explained. T o lay down rules 
would be a sure road to bewilder-
ment. Exposures are made under 
so many conditions, such as light, 
rapidity of lens an 1 plate, that fixed 
rules would be more disastrous 
than beneficial and would prove 
the greatest absurdity. The ama-
teur must teach himself. A little 
experimenting will so'on enable one 
to master this difificulty and in a 
short time the amateur will find 
that he can make correct ex-
posures under ordinary 'circum-
stances. 
To determine the length of t ime 
required for interiors is more of a 
task, but becomes less difificult as 
you progress with your experi-
ments. Some fall pretty far from 
the mark, however. I remember 
an instance where a photographer 
was about to take an interior pic-
ture of a church. While he was 
collecting his paraphernalia some 
amateurs entered and took several 
snap shots in about one twenty-
fifth of a second. The photogra-
pher fixed up his camera opened 
the shutter and went home to din-
ner an'd in the course of an hour 
returned and closed the shutter. 
On account of the non-actinic light 
that came through, the colored 
windows a much longer exposuie 
was required. 
Supp'Ose for the purpose of illus-
tration we take an ordinary hand 
camera and imagine that the shut-
ter works automatically at a speed 
of one twenty-fifth of a sdcond 
which is the usual snap shot speed 
and that the camera is in the hands 
of a beginner who starts out eager 
for pictures. The book says point 
S T E T S O N C O L L E G I A T E . 
your camera and shoot; the light is 
good and a fair picture is the re-
sult. Later on in the day when the 
the light is much weaker than 
when the first picture was taken 
our camera fiend takes several otli-
er snap shots and finds they are all 
failurds being very much under 
t imed; since there was not a s t rong 
enough light at that t ime of day for 
such a brief exposure. 
Remember that snap shots re-
quire a s t rong light and that only 
with extra rapid lenses can snap 
shots be made in a weak light. As 
the day advances and the light 
weakens increase the exposure a 
little either by asing larger stops or 
retarding action of shutter. Use 
judgment and learn how to calcu-
late, using any correct exposure as 
a basis for your calculations. A 
good plan is to make notes of 
every exposure. You will find this 
a wonderful help. Take down the 
time of day, month of the year,con-
ditions of light, whether cloudy or 
s t rong sunlight, d iaphragmn or 
stops used, and length of exposure. 
By referring to this book when in 
doubt you will probably find some 
exposure made under similar con-
ditions to the o n e which you are 
about to make, and you should en-
deavor to improve if possible; criti-
cise your work or get some one to 
do it for yO'U and make remarks in 
your book. If this is followed up 
intelligently a thorough knowledge 
of ho'W to expose will be acquired. 
This may seem laborious at first, 
but after a while you be'come sensi-
tive to light yourself, so to 
speak, and have no further trouble. 
After mastering all the technical 
branches solid enjoyment is sure to 
follow, and any beautiful view that 
you may fancy Can soon be yours. 
You will oegin to admire and ap-
preciate nature more than you ever 
did; your eyes will be on the alert 
for the beautiful. The wonderful 
variety and changes due to atmos-
pheric conditions will awaken the 
artistic in you. 
A FEW D O N T ' S . 
Don ' t start out with t he inten-
tion of e-xp'osing all your plates; 
anyone can do that. Strive more 
for quality than for quantity. One 
exceptionably striking view will 
please you more than a hundred 
that possess no particular virtue. 
If you are anxious to get some par-
ticular view observe it under dififer-
ent conditions of light and time of 
day. W h e n it most pleases you 
take it. Almost any scdne looks 
better early in the morning or 
rather late in the afternoon than at 
noon when the sun is dirdctly over-
head and there is a superfluity of 
light. For refledtions in the water 
choose early morning or late in the 
afternoon. 
Don ' t take a pictuije when the 
cou'ditions are unfavorable. Better 
wait another time and get w'hat you 
Avant. Remember that portraits tak-
en out of doors don't require sun-
light. Be careful of wide br immed 
hats that cast shadows. If you do 
your own finishing don't be forever 
changing from one brand of plates 
and paper, imagining that it is all 
in the material. Select good ma-
terial and learn to work it. If you 
were to find m'Ore fault with your-
self instead of the material it would 
be more to the point. MaKc your 
prints permanent by sufificient 
washing. 
Don ' t be afraid to use too much 
water, hypo is hard to get rid of. 
If you are in the habit of develop-
ing your films separately and cut-
t ing exposures apart, try devdlop-
ing six at once, cutt ing the roll in 
half. You will like this way. 
Photography demands much 
thought , care and nicety, but no 
one can say that it is not its own 
reward. Snapper. 
LOCALS AND PERSONALS. 
Death of Prof. Grorsline. 
Prof. James S. Gorsline, for the 
past three years in cliarge of the 
male dormitory and professor of 
mathematics in Stetson University, 
died suddenly in D e L a n d of heart 
failure, on Friday morning, April 
14th. H e was a native of Roches-
ter, N. Y., and was thirty-one years 
of age. Fo r some months he had 
sufifered from a form of nervous 
dyspepsia, and a few weeks ago 
surrendered his care df the dormi-
tory. Pres. Forbes, observing his 
weakened condition, (advised him 
to give up his classes for a w'hile. 
H e declined to do so until after the 
close of the present session, it being 
his intention then to take a vaca-
tion of two years, being granted a 
leave of absence by President 
Forbes for that time. 
Prof. Gorsline was a graduate of 
Rochester University, and had 
done-post graduate work at Chica-
go University. As a man he 
was admirable for his many 
Stirling qualities. H e was a man of 
s t rong convictions, thoroughly re-
liable as a friend and in his w'ork, 
and a despiser of sham of any sort. 
As a teacher he was most efificient, 
and was noted for his great thor-
oughness of attainment. 
O n Friday afternoon, faculty 
and s tudents sadly bore his body to 
the depot, w'hence it was carried to 
his far-away Nor'thern home. The 
casket was covered with fldwers, 
while many boxes of them were 
sent by express. 
A very pleasant out ing to L a k e 
Helen was given the teadhers of 
Chaudoin by Miss Palmdr last 'Sat-
urday afternoon. 
Miss Carrie H o d g e s recently vis-
ited her parents at Satsuma 
Heights . 
Early in the term Miss Elsie 
Smith left the University for her 
Nor thern home. Mi'ss Smith was 
a favorite at Chaudoin and is great-
ly missed. 
Miss Hopkins , of Naguatuck, 
Ky., is the guest of Miss Palmer at 
Chaudoin. 
Miss Helen Chase, who has been 
quite ill for some time, is now 
gradually improving. 
Sounds like those preceding 
some upheaval of nature have been 
heard of late on the second and 
third floors of -Stetson Hall. It has 
been observed thalt usually local 
disturbances a m o n g the pillows 
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and water pitchers are concomitant 
circumstances and therefore results 
are awaited. 
Miss May Leitner has left Chau-
doin and returned to her home in 
Hawthorne , Fla. 
The dulcet strains of mocking 
birds and mosquitoes are again to 
be heard in the land. 
Athletics are ag'ain becoming 
prominent at Sitetson. Messrs. 
Graham and 'Andrews a r e 'taking 
a special course in tennis courts. 
The following persons spent a 
delightful . Saturday at DeLeon 
Springs on the 22nd: Misses -May, 
McCoy, Bielby, Winegar , Reeve, 
and Messrs. Reeve Hadley, Van 
Dyne, Barelle and Cameron. Prof. 
and Mrs. Sharp were the chap-
erons. 
Mr. Claude Miller recentiy ran 
a record race with Archie Rolhns 
from Beresford 'to DeLand. Un-
for'tunately he was thr'own in the 
course of the race and severely 
bruised, but, nevertheldss, re re-
mounted and arrived in DeLand 
only a few yards behind Mr. Rol-
lins. 
Mr. Archie Barelle was sudden-
ly Called to Titusville Friday last 
by a telegram saying that his sister 
was dead. 
The Y. M. C. A. has adopted the 
plan of having its prayer medting 
committee make out a complete list 
of subjedts and leaders for a year in 
advance. So far it has been a de-
cided improvement on the old 
method of finding wdiatever man 
was willing to take the task. 
The boys are at present reviving 
the interest in atbletics. Messrs. 
Barelle, Wright , Oliver, Pounds . 
Pent , Haro ld Forbes and Munroe 
take a full course of regular gym-
nasium practice. Messrs. Pounds , 
Hill and Oliver practice especially 
running. All preparation possible 
is being made of the Field Day 
wdiich will take place a few days 
before Commencement. The pro-
g ram for this day includes especial-
ly running, hurdle races, bicycle 
races, high jump, high kick and 
pole vault, wrestling, etc. The boys 
look forward to it as an interesting 
performance in every way. 
A banquet was given at six 
o'clock last Thursday evening in 
the dining room of Gliaudoin Hall , 
through the generosity of our chef 
to all the students of the dormitory. 
The bill of fare 'Was as follows: 
First course, bread; second'course, 
f i n g e r bread; third course, hash; 
fourth course, conversation; fifth 
course, bread; dessert,—? F o r all 
of which the students are pro-
foundly grateful. 
Dr. Forbes, because of his con-
tinued ill health, has for the past 
few weeks bedn taking a vacation 
in the Nor th ; he has been staying 
most of the time at Ashbourne, near 
Philadelphia. 
A certain Freshman in his trans-
lation of Plautus recntly perpdtra-
ted the following: " W h e n the lov-
er is smitten through by the kisses 
of his love, the kisses roll out of 
doors and are melted away!" 
The words of Othello, "Most po-
tent, grave and reverend seniors," 
are now especially applicable. The 
burden of study, examination and 
oration or thesis is almost greater 
than the members o'f the senior 
class can bear, but they a re brave 
and true. The college seniors seem 
to be in a quandary as to class or-
ganization, etc. "To be or not tO' 
be," that is the question, d u t of 
the four members of the class, 
Messrs. F . C. Edwards , F . H . 
Donovan, A. H. Hadley and Miss 
Elizabeth Longwell , no president 
may be chosen; the class believes 
in s imon pure democracy. R u m o r 
hath it, however, that they will all 
appear shortiy on the streets of De-
Land arrayed in cap and gown to 
lend solemnity to the festive scene. 
The death of Prof. GorsHne was 
a shock to us all and all took the 
opportunity in some way to show 
'their appreciation of his past ser-
vices. Many flowers 'were sent 
with the coffin and how this was 
appreciated was learned from a let-
ter by one of the relatives of Prof. 
Gorsline, which was read by Prof. 
Kalbfus to the boys in the parlors 
a few nights ago. 
The Academic senior class of '99 
has organized with all due formali-
tv. The class contains seven mem-
bers, Messrs. Jas . 'W. Turner , 
Fred 'k E. Hill, Ro'bert B. Tudor , 
and Misses Helen Chase. Lily 
Swift, Georgia Heard and Lulu 
Parker . Mr. Hill was chosen 
president and Mr. Tudor sdcrdtary 
and treasurer. The class colors are 
white and gold—the University 
colors; the motto is "Pat i tur , qui se 
viiicit," " H e suffers, w'ho conquers 
himself." 
Miss Matthews, after a short but 
painful illness died Friday morn-
ing. May 5th. H e r death was due 
to an acute attack of peritonitis. 
Dur ing her brief at tendance at the 
University she had endeared herself 
to all and it was with feelings of 
profound regret that the students 
received the news of her passing 
away. 
The students and teachers who 
'will go North this summer are bus-
ily planning their parties so as to 
secure each others ' company and 
reduced rates. 
Go to Fudger ' s for anything 
from an Ice Cream Soda to a 
pound of his delicious candies. Try 
feme of Welche's Grape Juice, that 
what the clerks drink. 
Fudger ' s ! Fudger ' s ! Fudger ' s ! 
That is what they all say when you 
ask for Ice Cream, Cake, Soda, 
Cigars or anything to a house and 
lot. Come and see for yourself. 
Teachers 
Wanted! 
UNION TEACHERS' AGENCIES OF AMERICA. 
REV. L. D. BASS, D. D., Manager. 
P i t t sburg , P-i., Toronto, Con.. New Orleans, 
La.. New Yor , N. Y., Washington, D. C San 
F r a n isco, Cal., Chicago, IU., St. Louis, Mo , 
and Denver, Colorado. 
Th^re a re t h o u s a n d s of posi t 'ons to be fill-
ed. We had over 8,0 0 vacancies dur ing t h e 
pas t season, more vacancies t h a n t eache r s . 
Unqualified facilities for placing t eache r s in 
every p a r t of t h e II. S., and Canada . One fee 
Eegis ters in S) < fflces. Address a l l appl ica-
t ions to VS^ashingto,], D. O 
For Sale and Rent. 
—REPAIRING PROMPTLY DONE. 
CHAS. A. MILLER. 
A W H I T E B A R B E R FOR W H I T E 
P E O P L E — 
F. H. FRAHM, 
Hai r Cutt ing, Tr imming and 
Shaving. Ladies Hai r Shampooing 
and Dressing. Bootblack on the 
premises. - - - - - -
Boulevard, near Bushnell 's Store. 
J. D, WILSON, 
Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, 
etc. Repair ing Promptly done, 
DeTjand, Fla. 
T / T J C K E R EROS, 
Merchant Tailors. 
A Fit Guaranteea 
Cleaaing and Repairing Neatly Dons. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
J. W. PERKINS, 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 
DE LAND, FLORIDA. 
E. N. MERCER, 
K r u - i t s 
and Fancy Q ^ ^ ( ^ j ^ ^ ^ 
A. S p e c i a l t y . 
MRS. J. E. ENDER, 
P H O T Q Q R A P t l E R . 
Platinotypes, Velutypes, 
and all the latest productions. 
Opposite the new Baptist Church. 
- f ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
CHURCH ANDERSON & Co., 
WHOLESALE 
G R O C E R S AND 
Produce, Grain, 
Hay and Flour. 
FIWE BUTTER AIVD CHEESE 
A SPECIALTY. 
750, 752 and 754 W. Adams St,, 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 
^ ^ ^ ^ ^ > ^ > -
Go to Bushnell's 
"White Front" Grocery 
wlien ytiu want good 
C a n d y , A p p l e s . B a n a n a s , 
Nuts, Pigs. Dates or Canned Delicacies. 
Don't forget the place. Tiie only '"Wliile 
Front" in tlie city. 
Bushnell 's 'White pront" 
IVleat rvlarket, 
In cliarge of Mr. Henry Meyer, of Geneva, 
N. Y . will be pleased to serve you with the 
best of Beef, i'ork. Mutton, Veal, Sausage 
and Poultry. Prompt delivery. 
R. O. B U S H N K L L . 
TAMPA STEAM LAUNDRY 
H i g h Q l o s s 
or D o n a e s t i c F i r i i s t i . 
Grocery or Stetson Hall. 
L. D. HOWARD, DeLand Ag't. 
1^1 i he f e w Sookg- f - f ^ 
Of all publishers always on sale as soon as issued, we are noted for 
our CHOICE COLLECTION of CHRISTIVIAS NOVELTIES. All the latest de-
signs in CARDS, CALEND RS, BOOKLETS, E T C Send for illustrated 
catalogue, free. 
. ^ t l a ^ t a MQmmmt i f W&it©feall §1 . F M i m ^ ® ® - l , F H l A , WM. 
Holiday Books 7m 7m 
LAQQET BROS. 
Cf^eapest Book Store ir\ tP\e World 
265,672 Holiday and Juvenile BOOKS at your price. 354,672 English and American Books 
at our price, 148,784 Bibles, Prayer Books, etc., at any price. GRAND HOLIDAY CATA-
LOGUE FREE. 
81 CHAMBER ST. ';^ U?5ri,^ rT,«' NEW YORK. 
Jacksonville Beef and Provision Co., 
ADAM 6c RICHARDSON WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 
Northern and Western Meats, Poul t ry and Game, 
riotel and Stearoboat Supplies a Specialty. 
Alderney Dairy, Evaporated Milk, Cream, Butter , Butter ine, etc. 
lA/HOLESflLE: 336and338 West Bay St. Telephone 48 
R E T A I L : Stalls 25 and 20 New City Market P. O. Box 445. Tel. 334. JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
F r a n k E. Bond. J . B. Conrad. 
^rl 
y 
MANUF.VOTURERS OF 
Long Leaf Yellow Pine 
and Cypress. 
We make a Specialty of all kinds of 
Florida Woods for inside finish. 
Retail Yards at DeLand and Daytona, 
Plorida. 
J. T. CLAKE, 
CONTRACTOR 
AND B U I L D E R 
Of t h e B a p t i s t C h u r c h , " C o l l e g e 
A r m s , " a n d t h e U n i v e r s i t y B u i l d i n g s . 
Afy Work Speaks for Itself. 
Address all communica t ions to 
J . T . C L A K E , D e L a n d , F la . 
LOCHARDT & BELDER, 
I m p o r t e r s a n d 
P u b l i s h e r s of cadiiG 
Musical Ins t ruroeQts . 
S t r i n g s , Etc . 
Mail Orders Solicited and Fii :ed Prompt ly to 
All P a r t s of t h e Country . 
10 East 17th Street, 
Bet . Broadway & 5th Ave. N E W Y O R K . 
BOYD & RICHARDSON, 
LEADING 
SHOE STORE 
DELAND, FLA. 
FINE SHOES. 
R. H. GILLEN, M. D. 
OFFIC5 O P P O S I T E CAKROLLTON. 
9,00 to 1 2 : 0 0 A. M. 
O f f i c e H o u r s : -j 2:00 t o 4:00 and 
7:00 t o 8:00 P. M, 
SILAS B WRIGHT, 
INSURANCE 
AGENT. 
Office n e x t door to F isher ' s Drug Store. 
DeLaod, Florida, 
WATTS BROTHERS, 
THE HARDWARE 
AND FURNITURE 
DEALERS O F D E L A N D , 
H a v e added a Tin Shop to the i r business . 
Also a full l ine of 
HIGH GRADE BICYCLES. 
Bicycles Sold, I temed and Reptiired. Give 
us a call . Respectful ly , 
WATTS BROS. 
Bristles 
In Voor XeetLi 
Are not p leasant , h u t you'l l 
you use a poor Tooth Brush, 
GBT A B R V S H 
cet them if 
t h a t is built, right—co.sts only a trifle 
moie , b u t S'ves more sa ' i s fact ion t h a n 
a dozen cheap ones Our best a re t l i e 
b e s t . Each one has our n a m e s tamped 
on tlie hand le . 
W A. ALLEN & C O . 
Next to P. O. 
J. F. ALLEN & CO., 
ONLY EXCLUSIVE 
FURNITURE HOUSE 
IN VOLUSIA COUNTY. 
We keep in stock a full and comple te Hne 
of eve ry th ing pe r t a in ing to our l ine of bus i -
ness, inc luding Chamber and Par lo r Suites, 
Side Boards, Wardrobes, Bed and Single 
Lounges, Refr igerators , Spring Meds and 
Mat t resses , Chiffoniers. Mat t ings , C i rpe i s , 
Desk.s, Mosquito Canopies, e tc . 
P. O. Box 116, DeLaod, Fla, 
Mrs. Vida Z. BaerGclie, ffl. D. 
O F n c E H O U R S : 
10 to 12 A. M. 
2 to 4 p. M. 
7 to 9 p. M. 
New YorK Avenue, 
DE LAND, FLfl, 
•• ^ .f 4-••->-f •.»'-f .»-.••> .f-f-f--f ^  
Men's (SloVes 
By i^ail. 
'Bu rke ' s " Speciai Gloves a r e made of 
.^tan—exceedingly popula r among col legeT 
^men everywhere . And we send them a n y - T 
.^where in t h e Uni ted Sta tes for T 
X Only $1,02 a Pair, X 
IBURKE, FITZ SIMON ', HONE & CoX 
I "•• 
T K O C H E S T E R , N. Y . -f 
I® 
Wl 
\»w/ w^ 
^ ( S ] P j ( F 
•^  The best and most noted bar-
•^  ber of the city, renders many 
^ thanks to his friends for their 
^ patronage, and solicits the 
^ same. Don ' t be afraid that 
^ one towel will be used twice. 
^ So be sure to go to Vaughn ' s 
^ when you want good work 
^ done. Ladies ' hair-cut and 
'^ shampoo done at Vaughn ' s . 
SIMOJV PURE 
CHEMICAL 
FERTILIZER WORKS 
Purest Chemicals, Live and Let 
Live Prices, Full and Honest 
Weight, Best Mechanical Con-
dition. 
E. O . PAINTER A CO., 
Propr ie tors , 
DeLand, Florida. 
l^.L)./V\qL)onAl^ 
Popular Prices. DeLand, Florida 
Photos from $1.50 up. Aristo-
Phat ino jfinish. Developing and 
Pr in t ing for Amateurs . Florida 
views. C. A. R E E V E , 2nd floor 
Stone Building-. 
FINE PRINTING 
AT THE 
AGRICULTURIST OFFICE, 
D E L A N D , FLA. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
DREKA NOTIONS, MILLINERY AND FINE SHOES. 
D e A L O R IN E-VeRVTHINCS. 
Our Stock of ^ ^ 
PaQcy Ccpoceries ai^d Calces 
^ Is AlVs^ays Corriplete. 
w.<,.../».e-,^  W . D . H A Y N K S . 
T H E R A M O T J S 
FOR-
^Fiiformg 
coi-ueces, 
>W?E MANWf^CTURED BY THE 
^ HENDERSON-
^ AMES f 
' COMPANY 
KALAMAZOO, MICH. 
fc*js=±3t. 
Tbe JOHN R. STKTSON ITKIVKRSITY nse 
the Unilorms of these makers, and recotn-
rrieiid them to all Colleges, i + t + ' 
Whyeri 
Drugs, Toilet Articles, 
A N D STA.TIONE'nV, 
Go to FISHER'S 
DRUG STORE. 
Largest assortment of Stationery in t e 
Land, 
nENTlST.4$' 
W . S. T A Y L O R 
]3e£,axi(l. B^lorida. 
5 3 ) 
Office: 
CORNER NEIV YORK A VENUE 
and BOULEVARD. : : 
ver Fisher's Drug Store : 
ELECTRIC LIGHT d ICE COMPANY 
DE LAND, FLA, 
ELECTRIC LIGHTS. 
fCE, 
ELECTRIC BELL WORK, 
TELEPHONES, ETC 
Information and Estimates on all kinds of Electrical Work cheerfully furnished. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
A. D. McBRIDE, President. FRANK E. BOND, Cashier. 
VOLUSIA COUNTY BANK. 
OeI^ar\d, P"Iorida. 
PERSONAL LIABILITY, $100,000. CAPITAL STOCK $50,000. 
^''^ General BanJ^iyig Bu$iyie$$. 
COLLECTIONS MADE ON ALL PARTS OF THE COUNTRY. 
American Exchange National Bank, New York. National Bank of Jacksonville, Jacksonville, Fla. 
W. H. GL 
SEVEN-STCKY BUCV. MSHNE hl'ILCI.Nj. 
ROCHESTER, N. V. 
Y & CO., 
I LAMPS AND SHADES, 
ONYX TABLES, 
flail Orders Proniplly At= HOUSE FURNISHING 
tended to. GOODS, ETC., ETC. 
A mos t oomplete a s so r tmen t in every \ Goods al\va3S gvinianrccd to be a.s rep- > A most complete assor tment in everv 
Department. | resented that come from 5 Depar tment , 
. . GLENNY'S . . 
CHINA, POTTERY. 
CUT GLASS, 
PLATED AND STERLING, 
SILVER CUTLERY, 
THE COLLEGE ARMS, 
DeLand, Florida. 
Reached by the J. T &. K. W . Ry 
«%««'»*«%«««%»«'»%%«->V%«%«%%%%%%%%%«%'»%%%%%%«%%%%t 
N E W I ELEGANTI COMFORTABLE 
High, Rolling Pine Land. Perfectly Dry Air 
RATES S3 TO S5 PER D/^Y. Special rates hy the season. 
^1 <Jf I Kfi ^ , ^1 V ^*<V*^^'^^^'<^7*'^*'V*^^*'*|r*^f^T^*^*^p*^ 
Pioi* B o o k l e t , A d d i - e s s C. W. RIPLEY, Manager. 
SUMMER RESORT—THE S I P P I C A N . MARION, MASS 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
JOHN B. STETSON 
UNIVERSITY. 
DELAND, FLM. 
ORGANIZED UNDER A SPECIAL CHARTER, GRANTED 
BY T H E LEGISLATURE, TO ESTABLISH A CHRISTIAN 
SCHOOL FOR BOTH SEXES. -:- -:- -:- -:- -:-
Inferior to None in ttie Cotintr\/ 
ITS. Rank: arrd CLiaracter. . . . 
C X DEPARTMENTS. 
College Academic, Normal, Busi-
ness, Ar t and Music. 
' -•-t-f-f-f-f ••-••>-f 
ADVANTAGES: 
_ AN EXCEEDINGLY BEAUTIFUL LOCATION. Excellent Church and Sundav School 
'facilities. A Moral, Refined and Cultured Community. New and Handsomely Appointed Buildings, 
Lighted by Electricity, Heatea by Steam, giving the most complete material equipment for edtica-
tional work in the State. A faculty of twenty-three Live, Progressive Teachers of Liberal Culture, 
Wide Experience and Marked Success. Laboratory work in all branches. Reading Room for Stu-
pdents, with over 75 of tht Leading Periodicals of the country constantly on file. An Excellent Work-
ing Library of about 8,000 Volumes carefully selected and containing a magnificent collection of 
bound periodical literature, which virtually includes complete sets of the leading American maga-
zines and reviews. A special equipment of casts and other studio paraphernalia, an abundance of 
proper light, and thorough, academic methods of instruction are features of the Art Department. A 
most successful Department of Music, in which the methods of leading conservatories are used. A 
spacious Gymnasium, completely equipped with Sargent's apparatus, containing the largest variety of 
the most approved appliances of all kinds of physical exercise to be found in Florida. A valuable 
Department of Physical Culture, in which daily exercise in gymnastics is provided for the young 
ladies and a mihtary drill for the young gentlemen. Everything connected with the institution is of 
the very best, and parents may feel assured that their children, if entered here, will receive unsur-
passed advpntages of home and general culture. 
J. F. FORBES, PRESIDENT. 
